200                        SILENT IS THE VISTULA
"Kola," I whispered "She'll betray us."
Kola's blue ejes grew hard and cold His haste and his emotion disappeared as he turned toward the old woman
"111 kill her* he said quietly.
"No. We can't do that*" I protested. It had been driven too deeplv irto my consciousness during my years in the Underground never to permit any one to deal out justice outside of the proper channels Rok felt it> too He dropped his gun and his two hand grenades into the water. The German woman must have sensed that we were talking about her She looked up and said. "Change your clothes quickly 111 help you 111 give you some civilian clothes, too/*
I never knew whether she had been so frightened that she felt it best to help us escape death, or whether the crust of her German inhumanity had broken down in these last moments of agony
Andrew whimpered for help and begged us not to leave him alone*
*I won't leave you, Andrew/* I said. *TU stay with you here, don't worry*"
"No! no! I want to go with you. YouTl see, Aneri. I can walk IT! walk*
I put my arm around the boy and dragged him off his bed One of his eyes was out Both his legs were horribly mangjed His face was covered with a thick coat of blood.
"Andrew, you can't walk Let me stay with you here," I begged. But Andrews bloody aim gripped my neck as in a vise.
"I can go," he blurted TLet me go. I want to live *
Hand grenades were being hurled into the cellars, as dnmkea voices outside yefled: "Raw? AMe RaosT *We have to go out/* Andrew said with great effort,
**Hold on to me, Andrew. We u make it, all right"